DISPELLED DREAM OF WEALTH

ish Woman Finally Convinced ma
to the Value of Note Pecullarly

‘worth thousands and thousands of dok
Jars’ and was trying to conceal the fact
from the family lest they should ex-

defend myself, so I hit on the expe!
dlent of sending my aunt & present of
A §5 bill. When abe went to have It
changed (nto the money of the country
she wes at lsst convinced, though at
the price of baving her dream of
‘woalth rudely shattered.”

QUEER CASE OF SMUGGLING

@tolen Partridge Eggs Brought Into
Vienna by Means of a Dummy
Baby.

A singular case of smuggling by
means of a dummy baby was brought
fo light by the city customs officials &t
Rbe Northwestern statlon recently.

Partridge egzs have for long past
been extensively stolen from preserved
lestates In Hungary, smuggled into Vi-
enng and sold to poultry dealers, who
patched the eggs in Incubators, brought
up the birds by hand, and sold them
(below the prices asked by more hon-
@at dealers. A speclal lookout for
emugglers has resulted in the arrest of
w0 peasant womea.

Arriving In Vienna In the national
Blavonlan costume, each of them car-
Fled a baby, tied sccording to thein-
wariable national eustom, to a cushion,
and so closely “packed” that only the
face was visible The women were
poticed to be a little agitated as they
pussed the customs, and they were fol-
lowed home. It was then dlscovered
that while one baby was a living child,
tbe other was a dummy. [t consisted
of 8 wax head, partly hidden by a
shawl and a cap, while the cushion was
filled with more than 600 partridge
egEs—Vienna Correspondence London
Dally Mail -

Regulus a Roman Here,

. Regulus s counted as one of the
great heroes of the old Roman emgpire.
He was in command of an army that
made an unsuccessiul attempt to cap-
ture Corthage in Afriea. The Care
thaginians killed many of the Romans
and took the rest prisomers. Among
the captives was Regulus, the com-
mander.

Now It happened that the Romans
beld several Carthaginlans in captivity
as well, so the leaders In Carthage of-
fered to give Regulus his freedom if
Rome would free their generals. The
Romans were willing, but Regulus, the
one for whom the trade was being
jade, counseled otberwise. He ad-
vised bis people to hold fast to tha
Carthaginians and let Carthage do its
worst 1o him, because the Carthagin-
jan captives Rome held, Regulus sald)
were worth more than he was. He
dled & brave man's death.

Cat Fond of Eggs.

The owner of a clever cat writes to
Our Dumb Animals that the pet, “a|
great, fat, lazy, good natured fellow,"
haa & fondness for eggs. 8ir Tom was |
detected in the kitchen recently on a
table watching aon unopened bag of
©Egs. “Stepping back nDolselessly,”
writes the owper, “we saw him cau
tiously tear the bag with his teeth
and claws, stopping every little bit ml
listen. Finally the opening was large
enough for him to got out an egg by |
gentle litle pats. He beld the ege|
In his mouth, jumped to the floor,
rolled hls prize about gently until he
got it into position, and then bumped
it against the table log until It broke.
Then he enjoyed his feast” The writer |
wondars where Tom gol the taste, as;
he is and “his ancestors for geners-|
tions back were clty bred”

Nature’s Wise Provisions,

Many Bcandinavians have a decid-
edly different anatomical construction
from less hyperborean people. In
these hardy northmen the lsyer of
fat under the skin, panniculus adipo-
sus, is somewhat seallfkke and blub-
bery, something like {n those cold sea
animals, the whale, seal and walrus.
Also the blood vessels In this fat are
pomewhat overdeveloped us In sea
mammals. Al this comes about from
exposure to the severitles of disease
and climate. It {8 no unusual thing
for Norwegians nad Swedes to stay
o fey cold water for hours hunting
sea weed without suffering slckness
or discomfort.

sort of sport, len't itT"

“Certainly, since all who pursue it
may properly be described as belong-
fng to the upper class.”
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Winnie and
the

“It's the frat time,” sald Winnle, jet-
ting her eyes droop, “it's the first time
that we have been quite alone together
—since It happened.”

The widower seemed struck by the
clreumsiance.

belleve it is—] positively bellave it 1o

“I—=] hope,” she sald timidly, "1
«hope you've got over It—by now!?”

The widower refiected.

“] think I have” Bo answered con-
\sclentiously; “T'm almost sure I bave
‘You see, 1 have been trylng hard—
traveling and all that sort of thing.
‘you know. [ finished up at Monts
Carlo. The place cheered me wonder-
fully; 1 lost quite & Jot of moner at
Ahe tables”

“] think that was very wrong of
you," sald Winnle, sternly. “Gambling
"ta wicked.”

“Ab—but if you knew what & rellef
it was to be able to do something
wicked agaln” slghed the widower,
“you would overlook it Do you know,
1 was gradually becoming almost too
#ood to lve. It gave me quite &
shock, when I realized It. My consth

much longer, [ am certain”

“The older men grow the worse thay
get” declared Winnle with the alr of
one delivering & profound eplgram.

“That, of course, Is the natural ten
dency,” he admitted. "It doesn't do
to check (t—beyond a eertaln polnt”
He sighed ngaln ot this sudden con-
templation of man's Innate depravity.
“It's llke suppressing measles” he
added a llttle Inconsequently.

Winnle was sllent for & moment.
Then she looked up suddenly, fixing
ber large, blue, childish eyes on the
widower's abstracted countenance.

“1 esn't think,” she protested, “what
on earth ever made you marry her™

The widower withdrew bhis gaze
slowly from vacancy and let it rest on
her face with mild wonder,

“You didn't know my wife,” bhe re-
mmrked cryptically.

"] don't ses that that would have
helped to explain what made you mar-
ty her,” persisted Winnle.

"It would bave helped Immensely,”
‘he corrected. “It would have afforded

“I don't understand,” sho admitted.
"It has pusled me ever since—espe

and blushed.

"Exactly,” sald the widower. "Es
pecially us that was the case”

"Don't be absurd!" exclalmed Win-
nle wrathfully,. “All the same, I
should like to know,” she added, with
true feminine pertinacity, “what made
You marry hert*

*Shall [ tell you? he asked calmly.

"Do, please” entreated Winnle

“She @14, eald the widower,

“She did? What do you mean?™

“l mean that she made me marry
ker” explained the widower pa-
tiently,

“Your wife”™ demanded Winnle,
opening wide eyes of amazement upon
him,

“Yes. She was n woman of the
most extreordipary determination. She
was very rich, too” He sighed
“"Money i such @ power,” be added.

“Then,” said Winnle, with an air of
stern rebuke, “It was pot a love

match at all?”
“Well, perhaps not exactly what you

would describe s a love mateh™ he
| J cunneded; “although she pretended to
| 0 eserve be very devoted to me. [ may add,

that she had & rather remarkable way
of showing her devotion at times"

“What sort of & remarkable way?
Inquired Winnle, becoming Interested.
*“Did she pet you too much?™

ower refiectively. “You see, the poor
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girl had a somewhat fiery temper.
Ehe was terribly jealous—entirely, oh,
quite entirely without cause”™ bhe
bastened to add. “Nevertheless, she

tion to speak to & woman under forty-
five”

“That must have boen & great hard
ehlp,” murmured Winnle,

“l etuld have supported R with

¥

terly developed various uncomfortabl
eccentricities. Among other

she became & vegetarian, and
pelled me to live on herbs, lke
eelf. Bhe embraced the absurd

f5if

tutlon would not bave stood the straln |

chlly as . . . as—" BShe faltered

“Hardly to0 much,” replied the wid- |

would pot allow me on any considera- | |

equanimity,” be sighed. “But she lat- |

TEPRALS

from that moment T pever knew what

It was not to feel hungry. It was this

eactios, | belleve, that eventually car

iried her oft.”

"She—she waa not very ™
young

. “Poor girl—nol Bhe—ghe had

been, | belleve. But she outgraw It

8he was in her sixty-fourth year when

she expired.”

: » _

. “Bixtythree™ he corrected.

. "O—oh!" ejsculsted Winnle ln

longdrawn gasp. “And you—you were

ul:{.tmmm:w married

“Yes," he replied consideringly, T per

“When she married mo,” the widow-
ar Interposed mildly. “Yes; I couldn't

help' that, you know. . It_was three Y
Mmm-mm:mnw

Years ago now, so 1
sbly oider us we went along”

“She wes old enough 1o have besn
your grandmother!™ erclalmed Win-
nale Indigoantly.

“True; but sbe would never have
consented to mct In that relation
towsrds me—though, of course, I
shoud have preferred It, if it could
Dave been arranged.”

“T feel” declared Winnle severely,
“that we are treatiig the subject
much 100 Slppantly”

“You've not beem married” bhe
sighed; “so you don't know.”

. "That's true conceded Winnle
meditatively. “T don't know—at loast,
not yet—*

“There's no reason why you
shouldn't™ put in the widower, with
pudden eagerness.

“Oh, but I am not sure that I want
o," sha objected,

"You would then enjoy the ldfla-|

iage of belng In & position to prove
your assertion,” bhe urged

“And, supposing I found—when 1t
was too late—that 1 was wrong?™ she
demurred,

“You wouldn't™ sald the widower,
with emphasis. "You would find that
—in your case—theory and practice
would entirely colneide. To hegin
with, you—are not & vegetarian.”

"But," protested Winnle, "my hus-
band might insist upon making me be-
come one.”

"l can answer for bim," wsald the
widower declaively. “Do you know—
Winnie—by the way, you don't mind
my calling you "Winnle,' do you?

“'Winnle' has always struck me as
belng the very prettiest name a girl
eould have—Winnle™

| BPECIAL CORRESPONDENCE.

(By C. H. Tavenner.)

Washington, May 12—"We favor
federa) ald to einte and local authori-
|Hes in the construction smd malute
nemos of post romds.”’
| This wes one of the planks io the
‘platform adopted by the wnational
|Demoecratic party st the convention
iit Denver, The Democmatic House
‘of Regresentatives, \n further proof

% it the party belleves fu giviog the

poogle after election what it prom-
|bdm(!telhunbmehtliﬂﬂs-hl
passed the Shackleford amendment
to the Postoffice Appropriation bill

ture of en estimated sum of from ted
to eighieen milljon doliare annually
for the construction and improvement
|of the nation's roads.

| The principle on which it s pro-
pased (o spend this movey s based
o compensativn 10 be pald by the
federal government for the wse of
roads traversed by carriers In the ru-
ral free dellvery eervies, and is di-
|vided jato three classes, as Tollows:

|. Class A—The highest form of Im-
| proved road in the cowntry, for which
b s proposed to pay §25 per mile
per year. )

Olass B—A thoroughfara of high
quality, but not equal 1o Class A, for
{which it s proposed to pay $20 per
mide per year.

Clasa C—The ordinery dirt Toad of
the oountry, somewhat improved, for
which it is propoeed to pay §16 per
mile per year.

When the Democrats jo session at
Denver adopted the good roads plank
they took the first real step towand
giving expression to a sentiment that
‘has been growing mpldly throughout
the country, For many years (he peo-
ple who live in the frming commy-
'nities, and in the smaller towns, have
[ttt that too much of the public mon-
&y was being spent i the cities, and
‘that the government would get @&
larger return for expenditures made
on good rosds. In the last ten years,
ssy those who ought to know, fully
|90 par cent of the public revenue has
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equawk, she nbandons the nest for
Kood and all, and the Incubating fever
is broken completely.

The weslerner has found use for
balf a dozen of these nolsy eggs, and
be claims that they pay for themaelves
agaln and again during the year by
holding the hens to their business of
| Iaying and preventing them from wast
Ing the golden hours in useless Incw
bating.

| SOMETHING NOT IN DEMANE

| One Accomplishment That Employers
| of Cashiers Make No Great Ef
fort to Foater,

Having graduated from a business
coliega with honors the young man
| thought himself competent to tackle

any problem in banking that could be
learned without actual experience, but
| the old clerk knew better.
| “Can you make an srasure %o meat

Iy that It would take an expert to

tell where It had been done!™ ba

naked.

“T didn't say you could!"™ she ex- been spent in the cities, potwithstand-|  “Yes, sir,” sald the young man with

clalmed,

“I have a wonderful way of taking
things for granted,” explained the wid-
ower alrlly. “Bot do you kmow, it
just oceurred to me—while you ware
talking and while you were showing

ling the Yact that the people of the
country bave furnished more than
half of all the money collected by the
govermment.

A quarter of & cettury ago the pro-

conscious pride.

"Well, for heaven's sake don'l tell
your prospective employer so or you
will be looking for & job this time
mext year," the old clerk sald.

“Employers are afrald of too much

me what a benutiful thing marriage Portion of rural populstion ss compar| akill |n that direction. It gives such
might be with 8 sweet girl (who ad to that of the cities was about 60 | enormous opportunities for frand that

wasn't a vegetarfan)—it just occurred
1o me that | was most frightfuily fond
of you—="
“0h,” sald Winnle, rising “There's
the next dance beginning, and 1—"
"Sit down.” sald the widower, plac-

Iper cent. It Is now less than 45 per
;cml This 15 an abnormal falling off,
land shows that people are “getting
jaway” from the farms, Many of the
| Democratic leaders in Congress sttrl:

they will fight shy of hiring you,
“I found that out in my young days.
1 also was an expert with the ink
| eraser and proudly proclaimed my me
| complishment, Pinally, when | found
mysell toelng the starvation mark 1

-Ing & detaining hand om her arm, | bute this falllng off, in part at least, | censed to boast, and have held M

“Never mind the next dance. What
do yon think I came here for tonight?

I didn't come to donce | came to see gpeeches In Congress recently that|

you. | have been walting to see you
for—for months: but they told me

you were engaged, and | kept away.”|

“I—1 broke it off,” she murmured,
looking down

“Was—was he n vegetarian®™ asked
the widower anxiously.

Winnle mised her eyes to kis, and
ber checks turned suddenly crimson.

“No, but I, ="

The widower gave a little trium-
phant laugh.

“My darling,” be whispered in her
ear, "wo can make It up to each other
all the rest of our llves!”

France Already Has Organized the
Fourth Arm of This Most
Important Service.

1 France and Germany lead the world
in military aviation; and, despite sen-
sational reports to the contrary,
France Is st present considerably
ahead of Germany. France has at this
moment 208 avions, or milltary sero
planes, actually ready for use, and &
grand total of 234 machines built and

* bullding. These are divided loto thir

teen squadrillas, or squadrons; elght
fleld and five garrison squadrons. The
military avistion unit, as stated by the
French war minlster in the senate, Is

a squadron of elght avions, in three|

sections—monoplanes, biplanes and
miultiplages—plug & reserve sactlon.
Each squadron is provided with trans-
port and material, comprising eleven
or twelve motor wagons with tractors,
a repalr car, and a rapld motor car,

At the end of 1913 thke French war
office will be able to dispose of 344
avions, comprised In thirty-two squad-
rons, twenty-seven flold and five gar
rison squadrons. This total Inclodes
the 100 avions which are to be pre
pented (o the state by the elghty-sev-
en departments. It ls practically cer
‘taln, however, that France's total at
the end of 1812 will be not 344, but
between 3500 and 600 machines bullt
snd bullding. The 344 government
aeroplanes probably will be incressed
to 4% or more machines from all
sources by December, 1913, by which
time fully 100 or 150 more will have
‘been ordered by the French war offica

Ito the isolation dae to poor roads.
It bas also been pointed out in

|the cost of living 6 directly related
ito the good roads problem. When
the highways are poor It costs the
|fsrmer more to move his products,
|with the result that the city dweller
|hae to pay more. This represents &
dead waste, |nasmuch as the farmer

!gem pone of the increased prices that

|are paid for his products. The profit
(15 simply swallowed up lo the bigh
:cul of trapsportation oOver poor
roads.

| good situation ever since.”

Birds Flock to Their Death.
An old sportsman of Normandy de
| clares that round the lighthouse of
| Barflend lnst November thore were
pleked up In the course of four nighta
10,000 birds of all sorts, including
1800 woodcock. The lightbouse on
the Pointe de Penmarch, In Brittany,
has a revolving lght of 30,000,000
candle power. Visiting this on No-
vember 10 last year, and again on the
13th, sn observer eaw tens of thous
ands of birds whirling round, and it

| seemed to him that the lght shot out
| & perfect hall of electric sparks among
the migrants. Next morning he was

A son was bomm 1o Mr. and MM | present while the desd bodies were
READY FOR WAR IN THE AIR A u. Johnean Thuredsy morning. | being collected. They are disputched

Hull, Stncker & Schwartz s the
stvie of the firm that has taken pos

;ae-ion of the old Lobdell shop, on

the cormer of Kansas evenve and
Lakin street, which they are vsing
'as headquarters for their poncture
|less tire filler, on which they have &
great eale

| Don't fafl to read Mrs. Keith's ad.
in this issue,

| The seven months old ehild of Mr
'and Mrs. Steve Senko, on Route 6,
died Wednesday morning. Fupem!
'services were conduoted from  the
Catholie church at Eldawood o
Thursday afternoon.

My, and Mr=. Will Bushman were
up fram Seward the first of the week
vieiting friends,

[ Mrs. Sam Wollman of LaCrosse wa
|the guest of her sister, Mrs. Hemry
'Born, the first of the week.

YOU ARE READING
THIS AD.—OTHERS
WILL READ YOURS

Mmmybdyl-hlh

sds. in this paper. They
forntish as much news to the
man intown and on the farm
as the personuls, and ohien
mote. § Peter Bmith's wile
wants a new hat.  Smith sees
by the papes that Jones iy sell-
ing hats at so much.

#on's sore ad s missing from

| avery day to Parls by train, and the

“eatch,” he was told, often comprised

|:.nou to 4,000 vietims; one morning
slone thers bad been more than 500
| woodeock in the “bag”

Ingtinet Was There.

Mr, Issacs had bad & busy day, what
with lending money at #0 per cent
and discounting bills at 50, and be wan
tonoyed on returning bome to find the
apple of his eye bowling the house
| down. That chlld would not be quiet,
not even when his fond papa took him

| in k% arme. Then the parent tried
waliking up and down the room, sing
ing songs, but after having sung every
tong from “Han, Dan, Black Sbeep”
to “Hey Diddle Diddle,” be thought
of giving It up, However, he tried
obe more kong. It was “Sing a Song
ol Sixpence” Hardly bhad be siarted
when there was ao Instant bush and
tiny volee cried out: “Make It
shililngs, fader; I'l be athleep
| thirty seconds!"—~London Answars,

Guest Room Blate.
One of the greatest convenlen
which a hostess can devise for

guests {5 5 cleariy written card sot
the bedroom writing table
the bours of meals, the Umes of
coming and outgoing posts, the
cipal trains and other useful
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